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EVERY GUY IN BEDROCK 
HAS A GIRL EXCEPT Mel 


UH,. WOULD you YOUVE GOT TOY 
LIKE To Bere MY BE KIDDING! 


BUTTE 
COLLECTION, 


LES AND BAMMEAMM, 
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GEE, PEBBLES, 
MOONROCK CANT 


Ss 
= 


FNS, 


TD BETTER 
RAVE ATALIC 
WITH MOON- 43 
Fock! 


HE DIRTY DISHES) 

BUT MY MOTHER 

WON'T LET ME 
USE IT! 


WOW! THAT'S 
AFABULOUS 


i 


SHE WANTS IT TO WASH THE 
DISHES.,.SO FAR \T ONLY 
S THEM! 


a BREAK: 


YOU'VE GOT TO STOP. 
OFFERING To SHOW 
GELS YOUR INSECT 
COLLECTION OR 
OFFERING To LET 
THEM PET YOUR 
PET TREE 


TLL FIND AGIRL.. 
YOU'LL SEE! 


HERE COMES. 
ONE NOW, 
MOONROCK... 
I'M SURE SHE 
DOESNT HAVE 


WHY?P ARCHIBALD, 


CARRIE THROWBACK, 
DO YOU HAVE ADATE 
FOR THE BEDROCK 


IVE Gor \ 


VISION 
TODAY, 
+ MOONROCK! 


Me... TLL STAY 
HOME ON SATLIRDAY 
WITH AGCOD BOOK! 


NOWONDER NO Gil DON'T PUT HIM 
WANTS To DATE DOWN, CINDY, 
MOONROCK! HE MOONROCK'S & 
READS Too MUCH! 


TM SORRY FOR MOONROCK.,,. f ZONK NEEDS 
THERE MUST BE A GIRL FOR A SESING-EYE | 
IM SOMEWHERE ' 


HE'S HAD HAIR OVER HIS FACE > 
SOLONG HIS MOTHER FORGETS 
WHAT HE LOOKS Like! 


A 
CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE 


THERE'S SYLVA NOROCK'!SHE 
NEVER DATES ANYONE... BECAUSE 

SHE THINKS NO GUY IS GOOD 4 
ENOUGH! . 


PARDON ME,SYLVIA,Y” OF COURSE. 
MAY L ASK YOU 


THE ANSWE! 
4 WiLL SE NO, 


SOMETHING «i 
a AS NATURALLY! 


LOOK INTO MY EYES, SYLVIA... 

DEEP INTO MY EYES!....NOW, YOU 

ACCOMPANY ME TO BEDROCI< 
BALLIZOOM! 


T CAN'T ENJOY MYSELF 
BAMM-BAMM, I KEEP 
THINKING OF POOR 
MOONROCK SITTING 
HOME ALONE! 


Like WOW! SYLVIA], 

NOROCK .,, SHE 

NEVER DATES: DULL GROUP, 
MOONROCK, YOU 

ARETHE ONLY 
INTERESTING 

MAN PRESENT | 


WAIT RIGHT HERE, 
syYMIA, TLL BE 


SYLWIA, BABY, MY 
BUG 


GROOVE TOGETHER! 


WHY SHOULD: 

SHE LOOK AT 

OUTSIDE,,,.LETS YOU WHEN 1, 
BRUNO BRONTO, 


AM HERE! 


SYLVIA IS FLIPPING 
OUT FOR MOONROC\<! 


I WONDER HOW 
HE DID IT: Q 


HELLO, 
MOONROCK! 


T CAN ONLY LOVE ONE 
MAN... MOONROCK CRATER 


HEY, CINDY, WHAT'S 
THE GIG@e'T MEAN.., 


DOWN, Boy! y 


I SUPPOSE SUCH W OH, YES, ~ 
SOCIAL FUNCTIONS \ MOONROCK | 


MOONROCKS 


HAVE APURPOSE, } LET/S GO 
CINDy, BUT IM SURE / SOMEWHERE 
MY INSECT sO WECAN 
COLLECTION Be ALONE! 
WOLILD.... 


IT IS AN EXCELLENT NIGHT TO 
OBSERVE THE STARS! THE 
CONSTELLATION ORION |S 
ASCENDANT AND 
THE BIG DIPPER 
IS FULL! 


MARVIE! 

f TELL ME MORE! 
TELL ME MORE, 
MOONROCK| 


ME HANDSOME, 
WMaay, COME 
BACK TO ZONK} 


MOONKOCK 
TOOK YOUR 
GIRL, ZONK ! 
COME ON 
WE'RE GONNA, 


THIS iS AWEUL! 
MOONROCK TOOK 


RUN HIM OUT 
ALL OF THE GIRLS! 


OF TOWN! 


MOONROCK HAS TO 
GIVE US BACK OUR 
CHICKS OR ELSE! 


GEMINI ISIN 
ASCENDANCY 
AND PISCES !S.., 


KNOW WHAT 
HE's SAYING, 

BUT HIS VOICE 
TURNS MEON!) 


ISN'T HE 


ADORABLE! eS, 


BAcK TO Me! 


SPAKE HIM... 
DON'T HUET 
MCONKOCK! J 


YOU CAN SAVE YOURSELF 
TELL USHOWYOU - 
TURNED THEM ON! J 


HERE, READ THIS 
AND YOU'LL ENSLAVE 
ALL WOMEN! 


SINCE HEGAVE THE 
BOOK ON HYPNOTISM 
JO ZONK, MOONROCK 
CAN'T HYPNOTIZE 
GleLS! BAMM-BAMM, 
WHAT \F ZONK LEARNS 


% Hen HAVE TO 
LEARN TO READ) 
\ HE'LL NEVER DO 


HE'S ACHICK- 
THIEF! GET } 
Hiv, euys! J - 


EITHER! 


'S THE LOVELIEST OF ALL? 


I DON'T WANT TO ENTER THE NAME ONE}... 
BEAUTY CONTEST, BAMM-BAMM I MEAN 
THERE Ae A LOT OF CUTE CHICKS BESIDES 
AROUND BEDROCK WHO'D HAVE e _ CINDY 
A BETTER CHANCE! CURBSTONE! 


Bu, PEBBLES, t CAN SEE YOURE |] F< I'S NO US= SAM 
QUALIFIED TO ENTER THE 9 | )BAMM, I DON'T HAVE 
BEAUTY CONTEST ae A. CHANCE To BECOME 


“THANK YOU,MR. 
FABQUAET Z! 


FILL OUT THE ENTRY, © 
PEBBLES... LOOKI... 
YOUVE GOT NUMBER 


FOUR... THAT'S A 
Lucky NUMBER! 


MY SON, FABIAN, WILL = 
ESCORT THE WINNER (MY ENTRY 
ON AVICTORY TOUR... 

ISN'T THAT AN HONOR! 


HE GAVE ME 
NUMBER FOL, 
BAMM-BAMM! 


LASKED MR.FABQUARTZ 

Foz AN ENTRY BLANK = \CAN FIX 
AND HE LAUGHED IN MY 

FACE! I'D LOVE TOBE IN 

A BEAUTY CONTEST | 


OH, DAD'S ONE OF 
THE JUDGES, TLL 
PUT IN A GOOD 


TLL APPLAUD REAE 
LOUD WHEN T HEAR 
THAT NUMBER, 
PEBBLES! _ 


= A 2 
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LISTEN yOu GLYS., 
THE FIX ISIN FOR 
NUMBER 4, DIE2 


REMEMBER BE IMPARTIAL 
GENTLEMEN! EXAMINE EACH 
CONTESTANT CAREFULLY 
BEFOZE YOU VOTE FOR 
NUMBER FOL! 


NUMBER. 4 ? RIDICULOUS! M-MY VOTE |S 
NUMBER @ IS OBVIOLISLY J \ FOR NUMBEK 134 
THE CLASS OF THE 

FIELD! 


NUMBER 13,) 
GENTLEMEN, 
MY WiFeL 


AND Now... MAY VOTE EO 

ENT 402 TLL 

NUMBER 41 4B\ BANKRUPT 
: YOU! 


ry ARE YOU 
/ SURE YOU 


WON'T 
VOTE FOR 


T WON, FABIAN, IM 
YOUR DATE FOR THE 
WEEKEND! 


DON'T WoRRY ABOUT 
BAMM-BAMM PEBBLES. 
FLYING MY KITE IN A 
THUNDERSTORM 
TURNS HIM ON! 


HEY, WIGGY, I THINK 
PEBBLES JUSTERADLATED 
FROM JUDO SCHOOL! 


How WAS By JOVE, I 
THAT, Mk. THINK YOU'VE 
KOKI? 755 {3 Gor \T! 


ISN'T THIS GROOVY! 
NOW Wel 
CAPABLE OF 
DEFENDING 
OURSELVES 
AGAINST 
BIG,STRONG 


[ONT WANT 

7O DEFEND 

MYSELF AGAINST 
BIG, STRONG 
MEN! 


HOLD I, ) HERE COMES THEY. 
PEBBLES! /BRONTO BUNCH, WIGGY, 
BE ON QUAD! 


7 WHADDYA MEAN, WHO? I’M 
BEUNO BRONTO.THAT'S 


ZONK’S KINDA, Y MAYBE We MADE 
CUTE WHEN HE'S } AMISTAKE.MAYBE 
OUT, PEBBLES! X THEY DIDN'T MEAN 


a ANY HARM, 
Haas WiGGy! | 
a i eo 


TICKETS TOTHE 
STRAWBERRY = 
NK sOciAL! 


Pwe're eases) 


10, DADDY! IT WASN'T 
PABSRNE FAULT! WE HAD 


A FLAT TIRE! 


Ws AFTER MIDNIGHT, 
PEBBLES!WHAT IF 
YOUR FATHER DOESN'T 

BELIEVE We HAD A 
FLAT Tizel 


DAPPY’S VERY 
BROADMINDED, 
FABIAN! HE 
WON'T BE MAD 
AT You! 


HE'LL COOL OFF IN A 
MINUTE, PEBBLES, = NEVER 


DIDUKE THAT VASE ANYHOW | 


Squaro the Squirrel was sitting on top of the 
Big Rock. And he was letting all his friends 
know about his latest problem. 
I am getting absent minded. I hid three big 
peanuts last week and I forgot where I put them. 
First I went behind the Big Great Tree and dug 
for them, 1 found three broken tin cans. You 
can't eat tin cans. Then I went to the side of 
the hill. I figured that maybe I put those deli- 
cious peanuts there. So again I dug. And this 
time I found three tops of bottles’ Can't eat 
them. What am I to do?” 

“Well, one suggestion I can give you.” offer- 
ed Polly the Pigeon, “is to take a memory course 
Then you will remember where you hid your 


“Thave a better-idea than that one,” suggest- 
ed Chippy the igre “Draw a big map. 
Make it very exact. On the map put all the lo 
cations of where you hide your peanuts. You can 
put them in a secret cod. 

“This isn’t so smart,” interrupted Polly the 
Pigeon. “What would happen if Squaro the Squir- 
rel then forgot just what his secret code meant? 
I still think my idea is the best one. Let our 
friend take a memory course.’” 

“Did you ever take such a course vourself?”’ 
demanded the squirrel, “If you did tell me the 


of it, 

CDi take such a course last year. Five good 
lessons,’ replied Polly the Pigeon. “But alas, 
I forgot the name of the memory course I took.” 


Molly the Moth flew down to the Big Rock. 
She then spoke what was on her mind. And she 
certainly was a very worried moth. 


“Squayo the Squirrel should have my problem.” 
she began. “I have thirty little moth children to 
feed... And since they are growing up 1 must 
teach them how to look for good food and how 
to be careful about what they eat. Once it was 
very simple. My mother showed me what to do 
when I was a young moth. You flew into a 
home. Waited for a clothing closet to open. Then 
you took a few bites out of a woolen coat, vest. 
jacket, or skirt. True, I did have a conscience. 
I remember how the husband once yelled: ‘“The 
moths have. been here. Look what they did to 
my nice new sport coat.”” 

And then there was the day, the wife really 


cried as she took ont her woolen dress. 

“The moths have been here. Look what they 
did_to the dress I bought in the bargain sale 
at Barley’s Bargain Basement. Next year I will 
get moth balls or one of the new preparations 
on the market. That ought to take care of those 
nasty moths.”” 
But this is not the real big problem. People 
are buying clothing made of synthetics. We moths 
cannot eat the-new material. People should wear 
woolens again. What are we going to do?” 

“Only suggestion I can think of is that some- 
body ought to put food on the market for moths. 
I noticed last night on TV they showed food for 
dogs and cats, Why not food for moths?. Some- 
body could make a lot of money. And another 
factor in it. If moths all ate this food then they 
would not bother to eat woolen clothing. Seems 
to me the people who want to sell coats and oth- 
er items made out of wool ought to be interested 
in ey ideas,” said Willy the Worm. 

“They ought to call you Silly the Worm, not 
Willy the Worm.” said Chippy the Chipmunk!"’ 

“You took the words right out of my mouth,” 
added Polly the Pigeon. “How low can a wornt 
get? 

“What do you mean that I took the words right 
out of your mouth?’* demanded Chippy the Chip- 
munk. “Iam here. You are there. I never even 
moved one inch. We have a lot of witnesses 
who will swear that they did not see me open 
your mouth and take those words out of it. Fur 
thermore it would be most impolite to do such’ 
a thing.” 

=r didn't mean it that way,’’ explained the 
pigeon. “‘Humans say it that way. When a hu- 
man is about to say something and. another hu- 
man says the same thing first. That is all that 
I meant.” 

“Next time say what you mean the way we 
say it,” scolded the chipmunk. 

“I am getting mad about all of this,” shout- 
ed the worm. “How stupid can you all be? How 
low can a worm get? Only so low that he touch- 
ec the around as he moves along it. You 2!! 
know that. Just for that I won't tell you the 
last story I heard about Tommy the Trout. We 
will all meet here’next week. And then if I am 
in the proper worm mood. I shall tell it to you. 

eecocccece 


inTHE NAME OF THE GAME 


PAY ME, FRED, NEXT TIME WE'LL 
= I TOLD YOU HE COULD ) USE YOUR BRICI< 
SN RUN THROUGH A WALL,BARNEY! 
BRICK WALL) 


THIS IS AGEUDGE GAVE... \ss| 
BUT WE CAN'T LOSE), = 


I/M NOT ASKIN' MUCH, BOY: 
JUST GO OLIT THERE AN' Wi 
BEAK OLD EAST BEDROCK 


SOB?!) 


BAMM-BAMM,GO OUT AND 
FLIP BRONTO TO SEE /- 
WHO'LL KICKe OFF! / 


HOW COME STUB ~~ 


IS THEIR QUARTER) THEY SAY HE! 
THEIR SECRET 
WEAPON! 


BACK, COACH? 


BEATS ME ! 1 


WHAT DO YOU 

CALL, HEADS 

OR TALS? B 
ae 


HE MIGHT GET 
HURT I= L TRY 
FOR HEADS! 


SY 


52 
H, 
WES’ 
S 


BU 
Es 
4 


AT ISNT.) 
BEDROCK 
OFFI! 


OBOY!LBET YD 
WE SCORE 0} 


IN 
THEIR EIRST PLAY} 


YAYYY 
FOR EAST 
BEDROCK| LG 


[TOUCHDOWN FOR 
WEST BEDROCK! 


RUSH STUBWHEN — ) 
= TRIES TO THROW 7 
iN Pass! 


A>. 


THIS IS GONNA 
BE 4 BOMBS! 


i . <ge 
YAAVY YARY 


WEST BEDR 


r 


BEDROCK) YOU 
CROSSED THEIR 
GOAL LINE! 


THERE HE GOES, TWINKLETOES 
RUBBLE! WE'RE GONNA 
WIN YETI 


THANKS, 
DLIM-DLIM 


SCORE FOK WEST 


I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT! 
NOTHING WE DO |S RIGHT AND 
EVERYTHING THEY DO'S RIGHT! 
CAN YOU FIGURE IT, SCHLEP? 


BAMM-BAMM'S HURT! 
SCHLEPROCK GET A 
OUT THERE WITH S 
THAT WATER 

BUCKET! 


VY SCHLEPROCK, 

WHERE HAVE 
YOU BEEN 
SITTING? 


4 


CONTINUED AETER THE NEXT PAGE 4 


GO, SCHLEP, TAKE 


YOUR CLOUD OF GLOOM 


TO THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE FIELD! 


THAT'S GREAT! WE'RE LOSING 
SY TH TOUCHPOWNS AND 
YOU FIRE THE WATERBOY! 


WORRYING, 
MOONROCK «s, 


[it TOOK ABAD 
BOUNCE, BAMM 1 i 


THE BAD LUCK IS ON 
THEIR SIDE NOW! 


PeueOeOIN. 9 


EAST BEDROCK KICKS OFF 
TO WEST BEDROCK AND... 


WITH SCHLEPROCK AND HIS CLOLID OF 
GLOOM ON WEST BEDROCKS SIDE, THE 
TIDE TURNED, THATS RIGHT, BEDROCK 


NEVER MIND, 
SCHLEPROCK,BAMM*! 
BAMM AND I KNOW 
WHO DESERVES 
THE CREDIT! 


